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rlhe Capital Folicemen Ara
lina o Direct the Nativ:s
Visitors :o the Launch That
| Give Them a Fne Ride
ynthe River With a Chance
ose Their Money at the
lof the Run.

BY JOHN 8. MOSBY, JR.

ENEVER Virtue. in convention nssembled,
bpanie to get o twocolumn lieaid in the news
_\_ pers, she mees 1o her seat aml turming to
.. l'l']-'Ul'f‘-‘_*'-"' tnble, exclaims;

B the National the abiding
Bithious stutesmen forefathers, now Babylon,
d degenctate Rowme rolled inta one mass of
¢ g trinity of viee, where shame stalks un-
J the rattle of the dicebox is heard heneath
lof the Goddess of Laberty; where’'—and
o words more of the same kind for to-
paper, oIl of which gives the convention n
advertising and Lrings a smile of amuse
e face of the Washingtonian, weary with
by congress.

Bton 15 ot @ Jerusalem; uneither 18
Rabylon. Tle who merely sips his viee
b fnid o sip handy; but he whoe wants it in
g must bunt for it and bunt long and deep.
ol days so regretfully—and ignorantly—re-
I 8 Tocont annvention ut Atlantie City—ilays,
i, when gambling ran **wide open’? and a
pinted minister to Russin, hurrying urgently
it needs delny his departure because the
pre e badd Tost all his expense money playving
B peblic gnmbling room of the eity 's principal
good oli days have indend passed, and
j90 now gambles inside the city limits must
 own game and Lold executive session be-
f doors,

i barred from the city itself, the energy
bas provided an outlet for the gambling
if the Washingtoninan: an outlet where tho
2l gaubler ean indulge his passion to the
§ beot ns openly as in any roaring mining
e Boocky mountaing.  [le does not conduct
3 Monte Carlo within the city, bmt the
lither is short and the means of transit
Bp and Muxhinous, this man ecan run
Bty a gaming house within sight of the
the laws of Virginin, Marsland and the
Lolumbin are so stringent agninst every
hiing, forms a unique ehapter in  the
I'Icltr of our naiionnl make-up, and an
Bamentary on the glorious nncertaintics of
Wllere is the storv of Janck Henth's Monte
Mirmctions and pitfalls, its struggles, its
B il final triumph.

Capital, once

new

How

btsthes of the Potomae river, just below
fris, V., which lies on the opposite side
e shout cight miles below Washington, o
enft rides lazily at anchor, It regembles
llT barn squatting on a mud EBfow At
B BirTow porch serves ns a lunding stage.
it foats idly there, without wisible oecu-
i in life, ignoring the busv craft that fiit
i y thenmiatic-looking olid hermit of a boat
oo friend o juunty little steamer, Uhat
Bt Ponies Jipisils pafing down from Waghing-
¥ d'll"sl!s two or thres scors of men upoen
"P"ﬂh. and with a parting puff, as though
dlr Ll }Ung for a while; ['ve got to hurry
@other loud, "' then goes cliirning awuy back

Fald tub is the temple of the Goddess of
K60, bonished from either shore, has rearad
a0 and Leno awl other forms of her wor:
B Dogam of 111 intervening woters. It is in
pottie spot, 1o the midst of the broad,
B—avd, ns will bo seen lutor, quite safe
plng slierifis. The mornings nre dull, bui
00mE and evenipes the little steamer
e loag Npon loud of devaotees, lul‘ﬂ.fillg votive
the shupe of Lhe weok's salary or @
.. 80 intimate friend. The anchored eraft,
-,“ fortnne, 18 callind the Ark; the ministering
T I8 the Bartholdi, and the high priest of
_‘“’tﬂl is known to the sporting people of
E and the shoriffs ag *'Jack™

adjacent
e \\‘nsinugi-mi:m_ be Lo congiessman OF
“‘b" yearnx to waorship at the Shrine of
¥ Make killing at kono'’ or “fdo business
W' s the enly deiver would put it—be-
0f an aftcrnoon to the whart at the foot
There, under tho nose of
Meamers. the Jittle Bartholdi is waitiog
Ho doos not have to slink through 3
E®ake somo miystic sifrn to the young man
“! gangplanit of the little eraft It is ull
fimp mecting The young man will
__ma"l.\' to vou as von trip up the plank
. of others, alike on pleasure bent, but
Aty prosuntod that, if you are golng to
and 1raulile to go down to the Ark, you
'b’ and von've ‘got the stuff;'? and if
o that 1y indispensable requisite, you are
# ok Hongh 's—is Jong as the *fstul’
M are 119 subterfuges of **elub’’ or ¢ Busl-
SEon "' with eardd of admisston and
B0 b0 concoa) the purpose of the trip or
8 of e Bartholdi. Juek Henth would scorn
oL, The Ark js n gambling houso;
1 K2 down on the Bartholdi zo down to
2 is no seerocy about it. Any police:
J direct yau,

8rd deck, in the little enbin and aft
-’I‘:“u“ of the bantam boat, is n merry
LNt weathor the decks ure filled with
® back at a comfortable angle and eon:
With foor eacked up on the rail, indulging
"m“i"ﬂ or plensant anticipations of the
Are going to make. The little Bar
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“And all the while the dealer was tucking away my twenty he was opening his face to say to the lookout:

tholdi, with an impudent e¢ough into the face of the
grim monitor lying at her
though to cnll the old warrior’s attention to the bunch
she's got on bhourd, goes gaily away-
gering down atream toward the Ark. The company of
pilgrims bubbles with good humor. Though stringers
all, they mingle zenially, joyously, fillod with the ex
altation of anticipated winnings and the unressoning
confidence of those bitten with the lust of gaming
Most of the ecargo is composed of business men and
government elerks, for the Ark is not much frequented
by Lhe professional sport.

A vouthr whose enp, sweater and conceit proclaim
the colloge student, tells how be eame over from the
university on pretext to see his dear old aunt. Where-
at every one laughs. A brawny young giant whose
hands denote hard labor and hiy raiment a modesp in-
come, soizes opportunity to inform the compuny that
the eigar he Is smokingz is a perfecto and cost a quarter,

igamebody must a-given it to vou,”' remarks a man
from the r-u‘rnor. Whereat everybody laughs aguin.
Evervbody laughs at everylhing ou that down trip
It m- the 'ahnr!, quick laugh of the nervous. And so,
rieh in bope, the boutload of gamblers glides down

the river,

anchor nony berth—as

of “*ensy marks'

HE approach to the Ark is not an inviting one
Lving out there in the shallow mnd fluts a mile
from either shore the Jong, low, draly-colored frame ot
the building would suggest anyvthing but the abode of
gport and pleasure. The flut expanso of side \.\':|!|, oc-
easionally pioreed here and there with narrow slits of
gives the structure the appearanee of o flout
ing prison Dusk is falling over the river and a mory
inhaspitable prospect of entertainment nover offorad
iteelf than that of the blenk building, floating lonely
there in the waste of waters, vacant of every =ign of
human life,
Btepping off

winlows,

upon the narrow poreh the orowed
opens the door, and there bursts upon it n transtormm
tion seene us startling ay a spectaoular dramn.  In np
himself transported from the silent

instant one finds
in

gray usk of evening into s spacious hall, Tapped
5oft- wirs nnd bathed in the glow of a hundred electri
Isght= set in the coiling, their brillianey temperad b
{that hpze of tobaceo smoke that slWwavs means man s
fun to men. Down the length of Thr hall run two
tnblew, glistening with thousands of shining buttons,
nnd seated there are more thon a ||11n-ll'f‘-| men, each
gazing raptly upon a enrd lying before him.

It is the antechamber of the temple, the keno room,
and the hundred men sitting there are the devotees.
form—now, this was the altar of the keno rite

On a plat 3 !
man in  his

at which the multitude worshiped—sat 2 v
shirt sleaves, the priest, as it were, ‘Rc-\_'nl\-mg upon an
axle that pierced its conter and rested in two uprights
got om & table in front of him was & hnge wnml.rn o
At one end of the egg was 4 henk. 'I::w .1.'”.:‘. WAS
what is called prnfeuiunnll)' a "_;ton:w. the rh..-f‘ np
paratus in keno. The man behind tha goose aecized
the healk, gave it a flip and awn,\'_llm pEooso ﬂ’“" whirl.
ing about its axle, rattling ke hail on the w-lf‘d'fw'g In-
«lde it wero ninety balls, numbered cmmnrull\lcl_*.. <1
denly the man grabbed the beuk of the whirling govew,
*

a pretty girl | seen you with. Put me next.”

gave it o twist, and one of the balls dropped out 1ute
his hand.

SForaraty-fiia-ive! ' bellowad the priest at the altar
in a vaiee ke Bashan's bulls, whils the smoke ocean
fantastically him under tho
tongue.  Through the il
the players luocky enough to have

swaved about stress of
that
staceito clicking as

that number on their

tremendons rung A

eards eover i1 with the ghimng

buttons A vicions yvank at the goose’s break aod
away it poes whirling again. The priest abstracts an-
other ball, shouts forth its sumber. and agdin the

As number after number 15 ecalled the
The player who first pets five

buttous elick
mterest waxos intenso.
numbers in a row on Ius curd wins the pot, to whiech
ench man bas contributed tweuty-five cents, less Juck
Already now many have four, aned
In breathless ex-

Heath's pereentage.
each number called inercases Chese,
the plasers bunz on the hips of the caller;
The

pectancy
ane little ball 18 now worth its werght o gold.
aoose is shoul to lay a golden egg!
S-Tteeen calls the high priest, and the win-
dows guiver with the sound.
UKeno!'' yells a

P

man with a eelluloid rollar.
pounding the table with hoth fists fill the buttons
dance like muarionettes. A gronn shudders throngh the
hall, the tragic expression of disappointment of overy
other plaver. Omne has heard just the same groun be-
fore—wlien Mark Antony shows dead Chesar's wounds
to the Romuan |\|_|||u||u-a-'

This keno room 1s the front of the suite
rooms on the Ark. Through an open door
the ronlotte room, where half a dozen busy

of fuming
one enters
wheels are
Hoeath and
Iho
next raom one mny guench his thirst for gambling at
any the fara tahles
indesd Ho 15 able to push through the munss of play-
ers, six deep, that presses around. DBehind this room
is opa devoted to hazard, plebeian craps and other
forms of dice gumes, while «til]l snotlier room bevond 15
devoted to poker. both draw and stud. If gambling
deviees and dppliances be the esxentinly af a well
arderod house then Mr, Jack Heath’s Ark bns nll the
comforts of home.

rapidly increasing the assots of Mr. Jaek
depleting the visible wealth of his wisitors In

one of threo I netion there—f

TILL farther back on board this flouting Monte
Curlo of Washington there i s dumnty little
restuncant, where all the delicacies beloved by opi-

The next ruom is o lounging room,

]

cires are seryedl
tite name “‘library,”’ wherein one
beside n

and

digmbied hy
euseonce himself inoa eomfortable armchoir
talile with all muanner of prize-
fighting **hteratore : A\ barroom, resplendent with
mahoguny, |vumlin£—, mirrors aml g‘l]llcriﬁg glisswara,
completes the tale of the Ark, unless one should men
tion the complete heating and electrie lighting plant in
the rear. Tt is like an ovater, this Ark, with its rough,
erusty exterior concealing so much that appeals to the
edueated appetite of man.

Aund nn orderly place it is, withal. Drinks are fre
quent, but dronkenness I8 not visible and there is no
wound louder than the low hum of econversation, the
purring whire of the roulette hall spinuing sronnd
the whidel and the innumerable ehekings of the buttons

iy

vovoered horse

.

“That was

a8 they are slapped upon
cepting the hoarse bray of
bellows forth the numboers
In one of the chiirs ranged asgainst the wall sat the
giant of the perfecto, She picture df gloom. He was
utilizing the last quarter-ineh of that cigur by holding
it on the point of a pin, sucking the Iast whiffs, His
experionee had short and tragic; thus he un-
bosomed himaelf:
esay, 1 thought
fn good Samaritan
bt T'm nothing

the keno cards—always ex-
the priest at the goose as he

been

I was a high roller,”” he sighed to
from whom he borrowed u mutch,
but a seven-spot, that's all; neither
high nor low and not worth a darn for game. 1've
been erimping on carfare and skipping my ten-cent
lnneh for three months so's 1 ¢ould hive up enough
out of my salary in the government printing office to
comie dlown liers and show this boatload of tinhorns
what the real thing looked like. When I got on the
Lioat up in Washington a while ago [ had fifty dollars
in monev; I'd bought this 25.cent cigar to sorter live
up to that wad. Soon as [ landed here just now I
headed for the f_.'lrcl gumes: thought I'd make them
piliers Lung out their eyes when 1 got to rolling high
with that fifty,

““1 settlod on a dealer who was lounging careless
Jike behind his hox, sitting on the small of his back,
with his hat tilted over his face so’s you couldn't see
a fentura, but the ond of a stogie sticking oul. Old
boy, thinks 1, 171l introduce a jolt into them ¢asy eir-
cumstanees that'll make you st up and ssk how many
was killed in the explosion; you'll date things from
fonight after this

SOWith that T blew a cloud of smoke under his hat
and nirily tossed a ten-dollar bill on the lay-out. |
wanted a stack of chips, but before [ counld speak
the dealer growled out *High card?’ und dropped the
hill on that spot. It took my breath away, this bet-
ting %10 on one turn, but [ eame back at him with
‘Bure; T amn 't oo penny-piker from Alexundria, ' and let
her set. T didn’t want him to think me a cheap skate.
Just thon he turned the cards aod they fell, nincwix. "

The denler harpooned the bill and dropped it into
the cash drawer as unconcerned as if it was a postage
stamp, T was mad some then, seeing my ten gone in
just seven seconds, so I pulled out one of the two
twonties I had left and flung it over to him. ‘High
t'.'lfl”‘ Ln ﬂ‘\kl'll‘

Lbgourse,' 1 answered. ‘T don't play no chicken
feed game ' But before I got the wards out hardly he
turned & queen and a fivespot aud was stufling  that

twenty in the (ill

“There T owas, thirty out in hulf as many secconds!
It all came so fast that T didn’t really cateh on to what
was happening. Next think I knew my last twenly was
selting on the high card and the dealer was pulling the
onrds out of the box. First eome a deuce, and 1 felt
good, for thera wusn 't but one card in the thirteen that
wns lower. But while T was shaking hands with my-
golf that very enrd—the ace—eome ereeping out o' the
box, and the next minute that twenty had joined the
reat o my roll—and there [ was, a busteu four-flusher,
without even carfars home

STt ain't so mueh the losing of the monev that
makes me feel like jumping everbonrd, but during the

When “Jack” Heath’s Floating Gambling
House Can Leave the Jurisdiction of
Three Governments by Moving 50 Feet?

Things Like Laws

whole time I was plunging thére with my  three
months' wages that dealer. whose whole idens of life
T wns going to unhinge, st there and never pnee looked
up from under that kat te see what sport was gelting
80 reckless with hie money. Thut "c what ‘s muking me
sore.  And what rubbed it in wars that while he swwas
tueking away that Inst twentv he opened his face to
the man in the lookout chalr with, *That's n mighty
protey girl I seen you with on the avenu® {his mnrumé.
Jim. Put me next, won't youl' Talking ubont girls
when I was losing twenty dollars o turn! That's how
mueh of u dent [ was making in him' 1'm poing to
stick tu playing congrossional reeords on tho linotvpe
h'ereuﬂor Say, you haven't got the makings of
cigaretie on you, have vou, tap?’’

AS the (rood Bamaritan was solacing the disil-

Ingtoned printer with a cigar and a soathing pre
scription ut the har he hecume enmiged In conversation
with an entertainitg person who introdueed kimself ns
Juele Heath, the proprieter,
confidences, and Heath,
reminiscent

He told of his early struggles as 4 gambler: of his
successes and failures: of obstucles arising o Lis path
that to & man of Tess determined nim aml wholeness of
resolution had a hundred times spelled ruin.  But Trom
Youth he had determined to make o sneeess as 0 gam
bler despite fate and the hittor nntagoniem of wherlfs
and stute's attornevs pa both sides of the river

At length, it seemod, wos rewardad
The redoubled ¢fforts of his enemies eime to naught,
and after years of effort and n strict sttention to the
percentage of the game he, four vears ago, fouid the
dreams of his boshood realized in every detail; in the
dense folinge of the woodlaed en the Vieginis Lunk of
the Potomac a couple of miles above Whashington, in
the vory spot where his vouth®ul imagination had pie-
tured tt. nestlod a gambling place—and Jaek Henth
was its sole proprietor,

Heath's restless energy was not vet contoat,

Quenching thirst begats

the man of chanes, grow

s energy

The
roadway from Washington was long, the river a plons.
ant waterway And 1o L D
readier divorce from lis coin Jack built the ity YBar-
tholdi, which, plying Lhetween the citv amd ihe luxori
oits deacfall. offered the tempting bail of a free rule
on the pieturésque river. .

Busineis grew apace, but once ngein the meddle
some mintons of the law flipped « Ay in the eolatment
of his suecess, By strange chnpee they fouml o g
who insisted on eoforcement of the anti gumbling law

0 to assist ninver

The **Rosslyn joint,”" as it was widely hknown, wos
closed up; solitude reigned svhere omey  gaming  luul
thriven merrily: and silence bronded where onee el

resonnded the thunderous ealls of the man belind the
LO0SE.

But they didn't know Jaek Heath. e loskel
upon thi ruin of his life's Lest efforts mueh ns ow
ton contemplated the wreek of vears of priveless lo
by @« plaxful pup, and, like another Newton, Jack
Heath, with n soul above disaster. sturtsd in g =¢
trieve hie fortunes. He looked into the lnw apd ove
anil ynder it. He planned something 1o get aroind it,
and having planned, he built it,

It was the Ark, a craft hulking nnd elumsy to look

upon, but one that fits around the lnw with Wie dex
terity of a swallow, taking advantage of that leral

maxim, ‘‘when courts fall out nobody kuows “wlior
he's at.” ™

When Marviand got her charter ns a colony sihe i
quired all the Potomae river to the south, or YViegini:
shore.  Later, she and Virginin grantod the Distriet
of Columbia to the union, its enst houndary line eross
ing over the mud flats about a mile below Alexunodriz
About 1545 the United States conveyved the Virginia
portion bnck to that state.

Now there hag always been a serious legal daubt
ag to whether this last comvevance wias valid, aud, it
so, whether Virginia thereby reacquired dominion to
the middle of the river ¢hunnel, in aceordanee with the
common law, or merely to its own shore line, in ae-
cordance with the terms of the Muryviand
There are two puzzles,

It is also another legal quostion as to the respee-
tive jurisdiction of the spute and federal courts of
Maryland and Virginia over non-maritime matters aris-
ing on the river, That’s a third pnzzle, Furthermore,
Virginia and the District of Columbin are in continual
war over their respective jurisdictional richts on that
portion of the river west of the houndary aund south of
the channel. There's the fourth puzzle

chartor

HERE are several more conundrums of like char-

acter, but these will suffice to give one some

idea of the legal naze in which that particular section
is enfangied.

Beizing the butt:end of this situation Heath fitted
out his Ark as 0 sumptuous gambling house, towed i
down the river to the point where the chnunel inter
sects the boundary line of the Distriet, cust unchor
opened up, and the while the little Bartholdi, laden
with customers, flitted back and forth to and from
Washington like n weaver’s shuttle, told the Mary-
land, Virginia and Distriet of Columbia authorities to
go hang, nnd thas for many merry months, which
have longthened into yvears, he hus conducted his busi
ness ‘‘wide open,’’ with but slight disturbance from
court or constuble, for nll realize whut o muddle of
interminable Inwing the matter would degeuerate into
should it ever bhe stirred up. Prosecuting attorneys
shudder at the thought. To this mass of legul tangie
Heath stands ready to add a deal of disputed faets.
His Ark is always cunningly unchored within close
proximity to the channel and boundary lntersection—
now in Maryland, now in Virginin, and now ugain in
the Distriet. If she happens to be lving inside the
District line and the officers from Washington attemp
u descent upon her, the anchor is up in a trice and in
thirty seconds the boat has drifted or been poled across
the lin2 into Marylund or Virginia, bevond the power
of the designing officials. If the narrow-minded sheriffs
of Virginia or Maryland strive to make things un

Veasant, back across the danger line the old eraft
hitn-—-;md menntime the merry games go on without

interruption! Such n vomplication of Jaw and fact hns
at length flled prosecutors wilth wearied (disgost, sod
Heath': enterprise is now regarded as one of the solid
and permanent businesses of the river, ranking with
the sofc erab and wotermelon industrivs,
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